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written out a little ballad of ' Barbara Frietchie,'
which will appear in the next ' Atlantic.' If it is
good for anything thee deserve all the credit of
it."

The poem was published in the " Atlantic " for
October, and was immediately copied in most
Northern papers. At the time when much was
being said about the apocryphal nature of the
stories upon which some of Ms ballads were
founded, and particularly about the " Barbara
Frietchie " legend, Mr. Whittier remarked, " That
there was a Dame Frietchie in Frederick who
loved the old flag is not disputed by any one. As
for the rest I do not feel responsible. If there
was no such occurrence, so much the worse for
Frederick City." Afterward, in sportive vein, he
referred to Betsey Prig's incredulity in regard to
Mrs. Harris, and did n't see that Sairey Gamp was
responsible for tlie non-existence of this creature
of her imagination!

Mrs. Mary Quantrell, of Frederick, wrote to
Mr. Whittier, claiming to be the real heroine of
the ballad, and there cannot be much doubt of the
fact that she also waved a Union flag when the
rebel troops passed through the town. The evi-
dence is sufficient, however, that there was a Bar-
bara Frietchie, venerable in years, who either from
her attic window, or from the sidewalk, showed
her devotion for the old flag in a brave and un-
compromising manner, and her name deserves the
honor conferred upon it by the immortal ballad.
The poem was sent to Mr. Fields, for the " Atlan-
tic," in August, and the following letter indicates